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Who Needs A Grammy Anyway 


| wasn't moping. | wasn't even that upset about not winning the stupid Grammy. What irritated me more than 
not winning was going through all the hoopla Going to pre-parties, meeting a bunch of suits, cameras snapping 
in my face constantly, twenty-one-year-old "journalists" asking me if | consider myself an LBGTQ advocate 
since | was out and married or asking me how much backlash I've faced in the metal community because l'm 
married to a man. Can we talk about Alice In Chains and not about my famous Pearl Jam husband? Was that 


all that was relevant anymore? My sexual identity and the person | married? 


Not that | resent Stone in any way, shape, or form. It's just old news. We've been married for three years. 
We're at the Grammys because of an Alice In Chains record that | poured my soul into and slaved over for 
almost as long. So when we lost, | grabbed Stone and we left. We came home, took off our good clothes, ate 


leftovers in front of the TV, and then went to bed. 


Today, I've avoided checking my phone. l'm not in the mood to read all the condolence messages and how 
Grammys don't mean shit. | know that. But itd still be nice. Stone walked around on eggshells. He tried to 
pretend he wasn't and he was gracious enough not to tell me how he really felt about the whole thing. | knew 
he was dragging his feet about actually going to the award show, but he put on a smile and held my hand the 
whole time. He was always good like that. Stone so easily put his own self aside to make me happy. | tried to do 


the same for him but | know he's much better at it than me. 

He said he was going to the grocery store, but | realized he'd been gone for at least two hours. | guess | lost 
track of time when Sports Center came on. | could have texted him but maybe he just needed some time away 
from me. | couldn't blame him. 

It was dark outside when | finally heard the garage door opening. | turned the TV off and went to help him with 
the grocery bags. Maybe after that, I'd offer to make dinner and let him go relax. With my best smile, | 
opened the door to the garage to greet him. | was done moping. | mean not that | ever was. But he'd been too 
good to me. l'm sure Stone was fed up with all of this. | was about to greet him when | froze. There were no 
groceries. Only a cute, redheaded boy getting out of the passenger seat of the Range Rover. 

"What? Who's -" 

And another one getting out of the backseat. 

| must have fallen asleep in front of the TV again. | rubbed my eyes. 


"Honey, we're home," Stone sweetly sang as he approached me. “Jerry, I'd like to introduce you to Nate and 


Nicki." He whispered with a little smirk, "They're twins.” 

"| - | can see that." 

Nate and Nicki both giggled as they walked toward me. God, they were unbelievable. They were identical. Both 
with the same strawberry blonde hair and sparkling blue eyes. They stood a couple inches shorter than me 
and even in their clothes, | could see their strong shoulders and flat stomachs. One of them wore tight ripped 
black jeans and a wildly printed button-down shirt open down his chest. The other wore a black miniskirt with 
sheer black thigh-highs, black boots, and a red sequined halter top. 


The one in jeans gave me a big, warm smile. "We heard you were feeling sad. ls there anything we can do to 


cheer you up?" 

The twin in the skirt stepped up to me and giggled sweetly before he kissed my cheek. 

"Oh, my god. What did you do?" | asked Stone, whom | caught checking out the ass on the twin in the skirt. 
He smirked. "Well, you were miserable. | wanted to cheer you up." 

"So you got me twins?" 

"| know how you like new toys." 


My lips curled to match his grin. "I really do." 


"Why don't you invite our guests in, then?" 

Keeping my eyes locked on my husband, | stepped to the side and the boys walked past me. Stone followed 
them and | stopped him with a hand on his chest. We stared at each other. Stone and | could have entire 
conversations without uttering one word. With my eyes, | asked him if he was sure about this. | asked him if 
he had done our usual due diligence with these boys in making sure they were safe and discreet. My husband 
smiled and kissed me lightly before passing into the kitchen 

"Are you boys hungry? Thirsty? Can | get you anything?" 

"Do you have any pie?" the one in the skirt asked. 

His brother jabbed him with his elbow. 

"Which one is which?" | pointed to the skirt. "What's your name?" 

"Does it matter?" Stone quickly whispered. 

"lim Nicki," he giggled. 

| looked at the one in jeans. "Okay. So you're Nate." 

He grinned and nodded. 

"We don't have any pie, cutie. But we do have ice cream. Do you like ice cream?" 

He nodded very enthusiastically. Nate gave him another quick jab. 

‘It's okay," Stone told him. "We have all night and right now, I'm paying you to eat ice cream." 

They sat down at the kitchen island while | scooped cookies and cream into two bowls. 

"Sit there and eat your ice cream. We'll be right back" | pulled Stone out of the room. 

"Cute, aren't they?" 

"They're beautiful. You've outdone yourself. But are you sure about this?" 


He smiled. "I'm sure. Enjoy them." 


"Did you do this to cheer me up?" 


"Yes. Of course" 
"| wasnt really that upset” 

Stone laughed softly. "Oh, yes. | know. But you deserve this. It's been your fantasy for how long?" 
"A long, long time. 

"Exactly. Have fun" Stone pulled me into a hug, "I love you, Jer Bear’ 


"| love you. You're too good to me, baby." | wrapped my arms around him and held tightly. "You're going to play, 


too. 
‘Of course, | am. | love a boy in a pair of stockings." 

"Think he's naked under that skirt?" 

"| fucking hope so." 

"Where did you find them?" 

"I got their number from a friend.” 

"Oh, really?" 

"Mmhmm" 

"How old?" 

"Twenty" 

| let out an appreciative moan. "Twins. Fuck me." 

"I think they want you to fuck them, but they might be up for fucking you, too." 
"How much are you paying them?" 


"Rude. You don't ask how much a gift costs." Stone tsked and then turned back to the kitchen. "Done with your 


ice cream, boys? Bowls go in the sink" 
The twins slipped down off the stools and put their bowls in the sink, 


"What should we do now?" Nicki - or was it Nate?- asked as he wiggled his way into my husband's arms. 


Stone smiled at the boy and then looked at me. "Go to the bedroom?" 

"Bedroom works for me," the other one said. "Lead the way." 

We took them back to our room and | stood aside while they sat down next to each other on our bed. 
Nate - or was that one Nicki? - bounced a little. "This bed is huge. Way too big for just the two of you." 
"We entertain sometimes," | replied as | reached for Stone, sliding my arm around his shoulders. 

"Are you going to entertain us?" 

"No, you're going to entertain us." 

And just like that, the one in the skirt reached up, behind his back to untie his top. 

"Hey, um, leave the stockings on," Stone told him. 


Once they were naked, they giggled and snuggled into each other, both of them looking at Stone and me. Their 


hands moved slowly over each other's body and one of them stole soft kisses along his brother's neck 
"So, what would you like us to do now?" 

"What do you do?" 

"Anything you want 

| turned to Stone and gave him an evil grin. "Hear that? Anything we want 

"They're your gift, baby. What do you want?" 


| kissed his cheek and then stripped down. | climbed up on the bed and settled back against the pillows. "Come 
here, cuties. Come to Uncle Jerry" 


They snuggled up on either side of me, immediately purring and wiggling. Both of them kissed me and then 
started working their way down my neck and chest. 


"Baby, twins!" | smiled at Stone as he rested my hands on their heads. 
He crossed his arms and shook his head. "Yes, dear. | know." 


The twins worked their way down with warm, wet kisses all over my chest and stomach. They paused to look 


at each other. That's when | realized they had their own silent language as well. One of them glanced up at me 
and | nodded, giving him a deep grin. They took turns sucking my cock One would suck on the head while the 
other licked up and down the shaft or sucked my balls. | was in fucking heaven. There was just one thing 
missing. 

| held my hand out to my husband. "Come here, gorgeous." 

One of the boys piped up. "Yeah, come and join us!" 

"Well, if you insist" 

‘Oh, we do. Don't we, boys?" 

The same boy giggled and squirmed a little. 

"Fuck! That little laugh," | groaned as | reached for his head to guide him back to my dick. | watched Stone 
undress, licking my lips and moaning. Between the boys on my dick and the sight of my sexy husband, | was 
gonna lose it. 

"You have these two gorgeous, tight, young bodies to play with and you're looking me like l'm a steak?" 
"You're fucking beautiful and you know it. Isn't he beautiful, boys?" 

The one with the stockings nodded and started to reach for Stone, but Stone smiled and shook his head. He 
crossed to the dresser, taking a few items out of his top drawer. Stone returned to the bed with a few 
condoms and a bottle of lube. He gave me a kiss and then turned to the boy in stockings. 

"Sexy boys in stockings turn me on so much. How did you know that?" he purred and then kissed the boy. 
The boy moaned into my husband's mouth and urged Stone to lie back, leaning against his chest. 

So there we were, Stone and me, lying side-by-side while these two pretty boys sucked us off. My hand 
rested on the boy's head while | turned to Stone and gave him a slow, deep kiss, sending my tongue down his 
throat. The stocking'ed boy must have been pleasing my husband because Stone groaned into my kiss and when 
| released his mouth, he let his head fall back and his eyes were squeezed closed. 

"How's the little cutie working that cock, baby? He good?" 


"Ugh, fuck. So good." 


| smirked and looked down at the boy on my cock. "Hey, when | pump my load into your mouth, | want you to 


feed it to your brother." 


Stone grunted and, without looking at him, he told his boy, "Yeah, you do the same." 

After we watched the boys swapping our come, it did not take either of us long to get hard again. We put 
them on their backs next to each other. | had to stop and watch again. Stone was buried deep in the 
stocking'ed boy's ass. He placed the boy's legs up on his shoulders and plowed him good and hard. | had an urge 
to abandon the other boy and slide my dick into my husband while he fucked the boy. 

My boy whined and reached for me. "Fuck me, Uncle Jerry," he pouted. 


"If you insist" | grinned. | used some lube on my fingers to prep the boy. While | pumped two fingers in and 


out, | wrapped my other arm around Stone and pulled him into a kiss. 

The boys turned to each other and kissed, too. They were both moaning and mewling while they made out. It 
was so fucking hot and my dick needed to be buried in some tight pussy before it erupted again. After | put a 
condom on, | slipped into the boy's ass. He had to break the kiss and cry out as | pressed deeper. 

"Like that big cock in your ass, cutie?" Stone asked him as he thrust deep into his boy. 

"Yes!" 

My ego would like to tell you that we went all night. That my husband and | destroyed that twin pussy. I'd like 
to say we completely wore these boys out. But they wore us out. We switched and | got to fuck stocking boy 
until | blew another load into the condom | wore. We watched the boys make out again and jerk each other off. 


And | still can't get over it. We fucked gorgeous, ginger twins. 


Stone and | showed them to the guest bedroom and let them shower (they showered together) and then we 
tucked them into bed. 


Back in our room, | wrapped my husband up in my arms and kissed his temple. "That was fucking incredible." 
"Yeah, it was." Stone laughed softly. 

"| love you so much for indulging my dirty fantasies." 

| know you do." 

"Twins," | whispered and tightened my arms around him. 

"Happy?" 

"So happy." 


"Good. Who needs a fucking Grammy when you can fuck twins?" 


"Not me. | have everything | need right here." 
"Sweet talker." 
"| mean it" 


He turned over to face me. Stone took my face in his hands. "| have everything | need, too" He gave me a kiss. 
"Gonna make those boys breakfast in the morning?” 


"Sure. I'll make them breakfast. Cover them in maple syrup and dig right in" 

‘Like you have the energy for that, old man’ 

"What?! 

Stone giggled and squirmed when | started to tickle him 

"What'd you say?" 

"You're old!" he cried and laughed harder. 

"lll show you old! You're just as old!" 

"But | dont have the sex drive of an eighteen-year-old trapped in a fifty-two-year-old's body" 
"You're full of shit. | didn't see you sitting it out tonight: You were balls-deep in that boy." 


"It was the stockings!" 


